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more excited, until at last he burst into tears. Even now
his suspicions were not aroused. He possessed so blind a
confidence in his new friend that he attributed every-
thing to a misunderstanding. A doubt entered his mind.
Might he not have interpreted the message falsely?

At last they came back, and stood talking pleasantly
in the hall just as if nothing unusual had happened. They
did not seem to have missed him. Without asking for the
answer to his message, the baron said:

"We thought we'd meet you on the way, Eddie."

Overcome with confusion at the thought that they had
looked for him vainly, the child protested that he had
run straight back along High Street. What direction
had they taken? But Frau Blumental cut her son's
indiscreet questions short, saying:

"There, there now! Children must not try to put their
fingers into every pie."

Edgar went scarlet with mortification. It was the
second time she had humiliated him in the presence of
his friend. Why did she do this? What was the object
of making him out to be the child he no longer felt him-
self to be? She must envy him so wonderful a friend, and
had probably planned to capture the baron for herself.
How mean! Yes; and it was she, doubtless, who had
deliberately led Sternfeldt in the wrong direction. But
he was not going to let her misuse him whenever the
fancy seized her. He'd show her! He made up his mind
not to say a word to her during luncheon, but only to
address his friend.

This plan was difficult of execution. What he most
feared happened: neither of them noticed his fit of the
sulks. Worse still, they seemed to be unaware of his
presence, though yesterday he had been the focus
around which had concentrated their attention and
interest. They talked over his head, joked and laughed
as if he were non-existent. The blood welled up into
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